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The Battle of Lake Erie.
September 10, 1813, Commodore Oliver Perry met
vessels were built at short notice and manned by recruils.
His famous message to Harrison after the victory, “We
have met the enemy and they are ours,” has become a
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] ure, alip ths dagger L ruggle ahoul o on
and Useful Nu H mirror in his hbands. He lald lomger bet ar ther -
or om LR i “As Bel fo b
Styles of “Good |2 snewr on he doring. seatnd himenkt| RS Belbie heat over to Sese the
beXind him.
"o_xu and l"ul‘bnrl._ taks off Sev-
ug:’u;:ftmmm S PR ::lh:l‘w rll: two strong ropes, which
“Obey, obey, or I will kill you.” “Bafors he could even move Belple
“l watched Severac use it—I can use
mywell” is had tied his kness with a
rops, and I had tied his arms in the
thame and rage, Oxus and Fulbert | twiakl of an aye,
took off Sevirac's costumae, revealing
his Inner garmeat of wool but I had an Incentive which mace,
taner ordered the thres men™ :"l:lh tn‘;ﬂul - tru‘m.kfl.l m--l
Thay obeyed, going to & divan and - o i
sitting down aide by side la® your father!™
“Poweriess (o untie himsal?, Belplo |
emotions, but their Lodles, as If sud-| Was wound round with ropes, and 1
denly paralyse , were mationless and
ridir. thought of him who—
But here Mme. Martha uttered a
eled woman, still kneellng in the|wild scream and fell her whole
midst of (h laboratory with ecstatie !
eyes and hands jolned as If In prayer. Hictaner and Severac ross with one
accord and threw themselves wupon
*Who are you™ | the poor woman. Fulbert had quickly
Mme, Martha rose. BShe brughed |
the long. whits hair from her face, | us with an intensity which he under
stood.

~
0 and defeated an English fleet on Lake Erie. Perry's
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his belt and took the slectrief o o0y porvoen you and your father.”
. ” | tully:
in the Honuk“pin‘- “Together wa thraw him down sad
electric mirror,
found himself powarisss.
Conquered and trembling with
Is atrong, and be fought,
“8it down thers, facing me” Hle-
my som, and to prevent you from hlll-l
Thalr faces twisted with warying
Garted from my prison. Then alone 1
Hictaner turned toward the dishev-
length on the floor,
“Rise, woman™ he sald gently.
released the lever and looked st Ox-
looked first at Hictaner snd then at

Beverse with an expression of um- “Martha, Martha!" cried Severac.
speakabls Joy and tenderpess, and He turned the body over, raised her
spole. head and looked &t the face, mow

black as coal

Hictaner was petrified, with his
bursting eyes fixed upon ths horrible
sight of hls mother.

An usearthly yell, full of hatred
and triumph, mades them both turn
swiftly.

Beveral steps awyr they saw Ful-
bert standing and smiling.

In his bands was the electrie mir-
ror which Hictaner had thrown down
as he sprang toward Mme Martha |
nal thought, oceupied only In proving “Get up!™ said the terrible Fulbert.
to Hictaner that he was her son snd | “Get uy, and go and #t down there,’
Soverac's, Marthe 4id not spesk of | both of you, where Oxus and I were
her last Interview with Molsetts. just now, Poaitions seem to be

Ba, unintentionally, she let it be|changed. It Is I who am master now!™
thought that she was ignorant of the The Situntion Changed.
young girl's return to the Lost Isle | Tt Is imponsible 1o paint the amase-

Oxua and Fulbert listoned sagerly |ment and despair In the iwo men's
to Mme. Marthe. They trembled lest |faces. Kneeling motionless, living im-
#he beiray their conspiracy, but whes |ages of horror, they locked at Ful,
they saw that she was forgetting to|bert with staring eyes. '

Bwiftly, but clearly, becauss It came
from the depths of her mother heart,
she related Lhe story of her life, from
the day she met Charles Severac, the
young student at Perpignan, to the
night so recently when the .words
pronounced by Fulbert in his slesp
. told her that the world fleet and Sev-
L arac were procesding to attack the
- Lost Inle, of which Hictaner was chief

. : dafendar.
Completaly absorbed in her mater-
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= ""'—'\ speak of her interview with Moisette| “tiet up” repeated Fulbert, “and go
5 - :'n‘:g; vol;y M'l:“ of the young girl’s | over there!™ )

. 3 - -y reathed freely once “They did not stir
REBENAH- NTILLER mare and hops shons in their eyes.| He amiled like a demon and, raising

Suddenly Pulbert was seized with
one of his most diabolical ideas.

Beverae had eyes for no ome but
Hictanerg and he [lstennd, masping,
to the story of his farmer love.
Hictaner had lot his hoad rail upan

his shouldera, he aneersd: ¢
“Very well, It la best to sia” on
your kmees, Severac, to die, and meet
that you, my son, ahould stay thare to
receive my pardon!”
Cold hard, impassive an of

NOT even the artist could possibly portray all the | The other ls of cid rose, pink or blus crepe de chine
lovelicess of the negligee, second at the right, of | with fringe. And the best of both is that the price la
coral, lavender or blue crepe de chifis and net laSl | well | rsch of the most modest purse.

The High Priestess rages when 1P’l disappears.

hlll:u;u;l. tltn! had lowared his oyus|steadied tha slectric mirror
as 0 betier comprebend the warde | knees, and went on with the -
o o By BEATRICE S othay Toman who called herself his | drama. Se where [ee Mt -
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. bert was resulving |® America, undertakes to help Nicho- Who s Who m th Thnlllng New mm

=X .ﬁo not know,” stammarad Bev.

upon a plan of actiog.
erac, unnerved for once by his yarying

Jas Knox to find the Vislet DMamond

HEN you stand in the midst of all the wonder thag stretiches lonely. His horizons are ghutting The divan upon which he was ssat of Darcon, bought by Hher father * wm
of & teeming city your hori- | out to make Nfs ix on him. He canuot ses far off to |3 WAs placed near the machine whose s a from a nnb]m‘mh priest. Knox Pelll Standlsh =T I R .PEARII
anything that sppeals to him or |lever only needed pushing In order You He. Where |5 Molsatie? is under pain of death. if he does

aon shuta In on you with

walls of brick and stone eowering
Bigh and cioss mt hand

When you ge out into the heart

of the con ¥. Your horizon sddles

and billows away from jyeu. Cliad

& bhigh Ml and thers ls nothing but

the ilmitations of human vislen te
*hut In the grea! s'reiches over
which jou may lock And so 109

when you are put at ses. the wat-

ara oxtend far on avary side You
may gaze for miles over a restful
axpanse of net % but relllag

water capped with touches of whita,

Life is ezactly ks that When
the dusy, jostling lnterests of avery
day shut yYou in, you rannot ses for
The world o cloes 19 you and closes

upon you. You have no parspective,
ne horisom. Life has yeu by tha
throat

Out In the open at~eichen of a new
eouniry or up on the hil, 1opa of
some rural community, the world

anrells befors you In a vas! paneo-
rams Your horizons ars wide
Omly distance ltself shuis off your
view.

And yot Fou say you are lonely!

Te ba lomely out an the wide
pralrie. up among the hilis er oa
the grea: expanses of ocean & to
confess yourself a contemptible lit-
tls seul who does not kaow how to
commune with beautly or naturs ar
fied bhimeeif To ba lonely out In
vast plases I8 mot te be lontly at
ell It }a to De magnificently aware

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS

The Rev. E F. Rusasll. for ffty
years Father FBianton's [allow-
worksr at BL Alban's, Molbora,

tella a story which, pesides being
distinetly humorous, serveg to show
the estsem In which Father Stanton
was held by those 1o whom he min-
iotered

Once It chanced that a clergyman
officlating ia a neighboring pariah
ta that in whick the church of Bt
Alban's Is gituated was sent for to
vimit the Jittie dsughisr of & comer
living in = um off Bafron Hill
who was dangerously il

After he had asen the child he
same downatalrs 19 have som# con-
Feraation with her father

“By the wzy,” be said, "1 don't
seem to remember your face Do
Fou attand my churen?™

“No, #ir,” was the reply: “me and

1 iz goes to BL Al

L right.- yeu conld
rol EO to & But why, then,
@14 you seand for sme™

Lor' lmmame, s r, d'3e think we
was Eoing 10 risk Fatier Htinton
and “er indicating wilh a +
wrard jerk of 2 thumbh the slck

#hlld overhesd— "down wilh typhus

T

Don't Be Lonely.

Te be lonely in the heart of a
eity fs altogether a diffarant propo-
sition—and by no means & pleasant
one! It means actual starving fer
companionship, 1t means seelng a
feast of plenty all abent you and
not being bidden te the board

I ean remember moving from a
little Western town to & large
Eastern city when I was a girl In
my early teena. Whan my father
and meother took me to a Lheatrs
with them at night, I had & despes-
&ta feeling of belng an cutalder.

Mother and father wers together
=—they formed a perfect group of
two. All sbout me were groups ef
two. Everyons bad s pariner, a
companietn—] was the odd ena I
waa the onily pearson In that the-
atre who was really alone

I suppose I got rather & magnl-
fioamt sort of agony out of the git-
vatien Helng tbe “wlone” person
in the place gave me the disting-
tion of martyrdom. My borizon
was shut down cloess 1o me by the
Ty and” hurry of tha eilty. I
couldn't stacd off and seo what &
magnificent world ! was and how
much being alone and untrammaled

by all gorts of Jittle demands
might give me to do.
Thars are two phases ie (he

preblem of being alone which all
the desperate boye and girls who
write me every day wouid do welil

to oceonaider. “I am lsoaly. I
haven't any frisnds 1 have nas
sempanion I ean't stand this aw-
ful humdrum of work with ns

pleasure of frienfiiness to lighten
nwr

First of all you ought Lo remam-
ber that thare i» pothing eriginal,
diffsrent, unusus) or unigue Iin your
being lonely. Everybody is. The
handsome matines hero who getls a
hundred notes a day from impres-
slonable women Iy just as lonely as
any of those who write him He
may happen 1o be% -
lsctive In his »
are. He, however,
arately longing for real! compan-
onship. real understanding,
love and enough perfant conge
ity ta Ye tha aheer leneslinass
that closes Iin on his busy life

Why Is It?

Why s it s0 many middle-zged
man of important ponitions and real
wealth make jove te their youthful
stenographbers” Ji lan*t because Lhey
ares dellberately had or cold-blood-
odly lmeneral It ls just becauss
they are Assperately lonely for
their Jost youlh and thelr outwarn
illusiony and the adoration of ad-
miration which thelr own busy and
cynical houssholds have not Ume
to give him -

Why @doea the young millionalre
tolling baak In his fwelve-tbhousand
dollar ear Jook up, burst suddenly

than they
a probabdly des-

Into sctivity snd life and whiM
mfaund cor ide sirests In
desperate Highl after a pair of bluos

eves which sutddenly drift up to him
along & bitherto coid and Indiffer-
ent horison? XNol because he s &
say lolbario or a flirt or & wolf in
A eSSl et TGRS BELE

beckons him with romance. ., And
then those blus eyes! They are
worth following. They stand fer
samething new: wider horisons, the
possiblliity of sdventure, a rexl in-
treat in & life of monoteony.

You imagine that If you bhad =
limourine or & yacht, or even efough
money to buy pretty clothes and go
to the theatrs Instead of 1o the
movies you'd never, naver be lome-
some. And youth answers that if
you had pocial position, kmew just
a fow of the “right pecpl your
lonslinesy would be evercome, while
you—atill anether you—Iinsist that
if your own peopls made the least

ort 1o understand you you would
fu: be lonesome. You are all ee
wrong

Everyone Is Lonely.

Evaryons la lonssema That s
the first poiat (o conalder. And the
peopls who have sicessdsd in Jife
have made real use of that lenell-

neas, They have through It broad-
ennd thelr horisons. They have
coma 1o recognise that joneliness

and longing are unlversal—that the
dealrs for s Teal understanding e
the Grall for which we ail ssarch
as wa go threugh Mfe.

Instead of selflably centring on
thalr own “alonensss” they wmo-
knowledge It an part of hbuman ax-
perience, They are kind and ganer-
oua In thelr attitude toward other
lonely folk, They fll their own
dull heurs with afferts to grow and
improeve and understand life

The way to mest lontlinsss ia e
hroaden your herizon, Deon't let
your world shut In en you—and
fsnlate you Inte belng an Individ-

ual csntring om Yyoursaif But let
it reach out and take the fact
that your axperiance la part of all

human esxparience—ihat you have
no right to demand to bes diffarant

that you cannot escape what
everybody slee is fesling

You ean't alleviata your lonell-
ness in cheap ways The gaag look-
ing boy who gmiles a in the
subway ia probably net a * and
brute from whom ¥ou mus! fee In
joathing, but Jou cannot take

chances in & world whers vamplres
and oriminzls and hrutes are play-
Ing on that very Instinot of lonell-
ness

Climbing Inle the gutomobile eof
& stranger of giving yourseif over
to the caresses of another woman's
hoshand are mol & way out of your
lonely state. They are a way Inte
gn sven more deaparate state-
s atate whers you will be daseried
and ashamed and Littarly con-
sclous that you have cut yourself
off from the slmple jife of the
sveryday folk all sround you

There ls ounly one way to meet
your problem of lonalinesg Ree-
eguise that IL {g unive and that
through it you san get & broad un-
deratanding of life and buman ex-
perisnce. Wil In your empty hours
with work and the things that make
for growih.

HBroaden your horisons and nsver
let Tham centre so closs about your
own self that you shut off your
chance 1o peg and know the rest of
the world And work for your Grail,

keepin if worthy of your
OWR ]f.{ of co-p-.uloul!.l' and
A il EedscEaad.an =

© send a strong electric current
into the copper strips on the cement
figor,

By stretching out his Jeft arm, Pul.
bert could work it wilth a singls
move.

Although Oxus’ feet as well as his
own wWere resting on the insulating
carpet in fronmt of the divan, and Hie-
taner's reatad upon the transverse
bar of a tabouret upon which he aat
panaively, Mme. Martha's feet were
not so safe. They rested squarely op
the intersection of two stripm

Fulbert obaesrved all thess polints.
and than the thought came to him to
press down upon the lever and turm
en the ealectrie current which would
kili Mme. Martha befors she could
reveal Molsatie's presence at the Loat
Isle,

With an sasy, careless gesture, Ful-
bert stretched oot hia isft hand and
pressed flrmly upon the laver,

Meantime Mme Martha was begin-
n'ng to relsie how shea and Baucls
had arranged thelr flight from the
apartment where they wers impris-
oned

“Selplo cams Inlo our reom bring
ing the breakfast at tha usual time™
she snid, ‘We were all prepared to
CrrT out plan, In order to pre

our

"I do not kmow. Isn‘t she HEre at
the Lost Isie™ :

“How could she be, when you have
her hidden In one of your Anarchists
dens!™

“IL is you who lle!" exclaimed Bes-
erac with a return of energy.

“Yery well, then, If you refuss to
tell un™ replied Fulbert, “die™

He pressed the spring upon which
he had seen Flictaner place his fAnger
& moment before. There was & sharp,

eracking mnolse. and Soverac sank
down, shot to death.

Hictaner stood up, shrieking. Oxus
seized him round the waist, pleked

him wp, and carried him out of the
laboratory,

An hour later, In one of the largest

not recover It. Pearl is also threat-
ensd by tha devotees of the Vieiet
God of Darcon, Shs has many
thrilling esacapes, and mesta Tom
Carleton, reporter, who alda her
in her gearch. Richard Cardiake,
once the private secretary of Pearl's
father, has the dlamond, and forces
the setting from Knox. Pearl fnal-
iy pays & big price for the ring
and takes It to the High Priestess
te save Tom's life. It la slolen by an
Arab and recoversd by Carslake
Pear] sees one of Caralake’s follow-
ers take it from his unconscious
chlef and demanda its return.  Af-
ter a struggis Carslake again comes
inte posseasion of the gam and hides
I Paarl regalns it snd eludes

grottoes of the Lost Isle, in the pres-| 1 ve and the Arabs

ence of associates, servitors, and
servanls, Secipio, now released, be
headed Bauels with an ax

“Thus do traltora die!™ said a volce
Iin the midst of the horror.

At the same moment, the slectric
launch with twe brothers on bhoard
left the Loat Isle They went east
ward at full speed.

At the end of thres hours’ time
they wsighted a torpedo boal. none
other than the Cycjone :

(Te Be Contlmmed Tomorrew)

Advice to the Lovelorn

' What Iz Her Side?

| EAR MIRS FAIRFAX

i 1 am angaged (o & man twen-
ty-four., His sister, twenty-Lwo,
persists In coming evaery Hunday
and seems to have full powar over
my fance Bhe forces s to go
whers abe pleases and spend moch
maore than necessary. ] have kept
quiet and suffersd all along for
the simple reason that | do not
wish to caune any arguments, but
1 eannot tolerals her any longer

| Do you advise me to lell my

| fancs not to bring her along any
mere® Her actions make me be-
ileve that she is dolng this pur-

| posely to hurt my Tfeellngs

ADELE B.

ERAAPE your fance’'s alster I= a

lonely and bitter girl who longs
for love and attention and doesn't
get it You bave her brother's love,
and she is just the third party—the
“extra wheel on the wagon™ on
thess excursicns Maybe he briogs
| her along Decauas he 1a sorry
for the poor girl, and perhaps her
comduct from restl and
unhappiness. Don't think about your
own hart feelinge, but go to your
flanes sympathetically and ask him
1r"he thinke his slster would eajoy
It mere If you managed to find an
escart for her—someons to com-
plete the quartet. BStop thinking so
much adout yoursell and be gener-

| e REh Jo 7,18 8% b e

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

He Is Not Fine.

EAR MISS FAIRFAX

I am elghteen and empioyed
A » sienographer One of the
membera of the firm asked me a
few weeks ago to have Junch with
bim. 1 aceepied, and have been
oul with him several times since
1 recently overheard a converss-
tion In the affice and, muech to my
surprise, heard some one ask him
about his wife. That very smame
day he asked me to lunch agaln
and 1 told him 1 would pever
hava gona had | known he was
marriad. Two weeks ago hin wife
died and he has already spoken
to me of golng out with him.
What 40 you think of this whola
affair? As 1 do not want to leave
my pejition an his account, and as
T would ke to keep up our friend-
ahip, what would you mdvise mas te
do? Blncerely, A. B C

I DON'T ke the man—and 1 hope

you dom't elthar! Ha has net
very fine feellnga, you ses that
don't yau® 1L two weeks after the
Geath of Ein wife, he Iy inviting |

young Eirl o out wity him, you
can be lllung that Snenesy and

lpyalty and decency mean vemy 1it-
tle to him. Just a conventional re-

apect should maky him mct Qiffer.’ ‘

ently. I liks his Inviting you eut
so soon after the death of the wo-
man he had aworn to love and cher-
ish, even less than I do i Qirting
with you while ha had a wifs allve
Do you think you could expect any
cansideration or respect from a man

! who ﬁ ﬂ.‘m‘ “_m%

(Novelized from the pholto-play “Ths
Fatal Ring.")

By Fred Jackson
Episode 10.

Wegoright, 10T, by Fred Jeclsen. all migats |

reserved.)

ITH one accord, Carslake
W end the Priesteas rushed
upon Bill Rack, shouting at
him to stop. The Arabs and Cara-

lake's other men followed them,
Dased as though recovaring from
his fit of bloodthirsiiness, Rack
turned, drawing an arm across his

bleary ayes.
“Stop!™ he repeated. with a hide-

ous grin. “Aye, stop 1 will, now
“tla Anlahed!™
“Finlahed™ repeated the High

Priestons, gravely, fhas hesitated
just an instant—then reached out
and tremulously drew the faded cov-
ering from Pearla face

Or, rather, she drew the rovering
from what she had bellsved to be
Pearl’s face—Tor ne sigw of the girl
was there. A dummy lay upen the
couch beneath the blanket It was
a dutamy that Bill Rack had been a0
fendishly stabbing

Pearl herself was—gone

The High Priestess’s pity turnad
to disgust as she Jooxed back at
Carslaké’'s men. They stood dumb-
founded, gazing Incredulousiy from
the dummy to thelr master. The
mystery here swemad beyond tham!

“Waell? What is the meaning of
this? Whare Is the girl™ Wherse
have you besn—all of you™ roared
Caralake. Onding Bis volce with dif-
Beulty.

*la the next room. BII' me, I wa
Jleft the maxt room!"” gasped one
ruffian

=She must have besen rescued by
aeryplana. The only way she could
bave got out !s By aseryplame”
added another.

The High Priestess shrugged

“You fool!” sha cried at Carsiakes,
“to think timt thess thick-witied
numbakulla could have held a giri
itke that! Coma! Settls with them
afterward. The gri's fate |» of no
consequence to me. I cams for the
violet dlamond™

Bhe turned with a liftle nod o her

Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland
Nicholas Knox ..............c00veren.....Earle Foxs

out and covered Carslake and his
astonished crew of blackguarda

The Stone Is Gone.

Carslake scowled as lre poted the
situation.

"Well 1 suppose I must yleld to
you," be said slowly. “You sesm to
bave the whip hand.”

*Quits so,” said the High Priest-
ess.. “You ars wise to reailss It
And you wiill gain clamency by
yielding without protest”

Caralake pighed, crosed to.tlhe
secret pans! in tha walnscoting, and
alid It back. He reached Into the
lttls ecabinet behind It and feit
around for tire diamond. And as he
covered tha whole of tha shelf and
found no ‘trace of It the color left
hin face

Ha had felt esrtaln of ths dla-
mond's safety. The dlscovery of Ita
disappearance stunned him.

“I1 is gone!™ he whispered, hoarse-
iy, and repeated, his astonishment
giving way to rage. it s gone!”™

Turning., he faced his henchmen
furtously,

“You fools—Idiots!” ha shouted.
“You have not only let the girl
escaps, but you have let her get
away with ths diamend™

The High Priestess regarded him
critically.

“Come. come, now'! How could she
kave known where it was hidden™
she anked

“If she was clever anough to eluds
« Whe waas clever enough

His anger and distrust rang true.
A glance convinced the Pricsteas
that he was not tricking her—that
Paarl reaily had obtalned possession
of the preclous stona again. 8o,
turning, she bade her Arabs retreat
with her and In good order—keap-
Ing Carsizke and his worthies coy-
erad to the end—they withdrew,

To the Standish Home.

Five minutes lIater they wers once
more on their way to the Standish
houne. .

Aunt Mattle and Tom and Pearl's
little mald, Nina, were astounded,
upon hear return, 1o hear of ber ad-
ventures !m Carslake's houss, fol-
lowing her telephone mesmage from
Dopay E4.

“I told you to drop the whale
thing and skip off to Epain!™ cried
Tom, impatisntly.

“1 told you never to hLacoms In-
volved In the matter at ALL™ Aunt
Mattle reminded ber.

“Mademolsslle runm
risks.” added Nina,

But Pearl onl!y smiled and shook
her head.

Shmah-ihie e Rl Salell ke

0 many

e

sald,
tale ™

“But what MIOHT not have hap-
pened!™ gasped Tom.

“While you ware UNCONSCIOUS™
eried Aunt Mattis

“Unconscious™ repestied Pear] de=
risively. *T was nover really um-
conacloun, you Old Silly! Or, rather,
I wasn't ynconscious for mere thaa
two minutes after my fall down-
atalrs. I only PRETENDED to be
unsensriogs in order to get dack the
diamond gromn Carislake and get
dAway with it. While the men ar-
Kued as to which cae sheuld do
sway with me. I got up from under
the blanket, Axed up s duminy from
odds and ends trat I collegtod nbout
the room, and put It in my place o
the couch, Then I wneaked across
to the window!™

“So THATS how you got out™
murmured Tom. nodding.

“Of covrse. 1 stepped out on ths
sill, meaning to slide down a wates
spout that ran up the aide of the
house, nearby, but as [ selzed It it
broke and I fell™

“So THATS how you Rurt your
shoulder™ bresthed Aunt Mattls,
rubbing it, sympathetically,

Te Be Contlmned Teo-merrew.

“Am I not here to tall the

OUR WONDER
WORLD

Conaldierable gquantities of the
bark of the South African wattile-
tres Bave bean I!mported Inte the
United Kinzdom from Natal in re-
cent years, but most of It prier to
the war was exportsd to Gesrmany
and Helglum. Since then watile=
bark has been Gtillsed to a far
ETeater exteatl Ly tanners in this
cOuRtry.
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The most remarkabls sxampls of
allotrople disintegration of metals
i perhape that of tin. Investiga-
tion has shown that the disease can
enly occur In A temperaturs not
exceeding 640 degrees Fahrembelt,
Tin decay ia, therefore, most pre-
valent in cold climates

- - L

Chalk Iims, unslaked, and pow-
dered as finely af posuible, mized
fresky with the whils of an egy Inte
a thick paste, *will make sn sxcele
leat cament for broken poreslain,

L] . -

Thers are (resh water sprimgs an
the French coast of the Medlterran-
e4n at which fshermen and etherg




